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Still, who is there in Ireland that does not like to read 
a witty reply, or a humourous story, well told ? To all such 

_._ _^____ Jiu^l m» n QUa**/4<m'c '* f~V\iiit/» Annual" as 



we recommend Miss Sheridan's "Comic Annual," as 
calculated to afford considerable amusement; We select 
the following, not to much as a Fair specimen of the work, 
but as a right good story, embodying a description 
of scenes, admirably sketched, true to life, and many 
of which every day meet the eye of the people of 
Dublin:— 

TIIE CAD;* 

BY LADY CtAfiXE'. 

Upon his back hangs raggsd misery. — RosiaoAsro Jbi-iet. 

"Will I run after your honour and bosild the mare for 
you, Will I, Captain, Sir?" said a pale-facsd Jatterderual- 
lion boy of fourteen years of age, to «a qjruce young 
Guardsman* as he cantered up one of the prfiidpeJ loung- 
ing streets of Dublin. It was the Gaptastrs first campaign 
in Ireland, and determined to be amused at all that came 
from the lips of a Paddy, he answered good-humouredly, 
" Pray how do you know I shall wade td have my horse 
held, my hero?" 

The boy grinned from ear to oar, sheared ft row of 
white teeth atid long gums* a natibhal peculiarity in Irish 
physiognomy. "Och» shure your hdsidHTj I know well 
enough it is to the square you bees goiiig. Many's the 
time I held that same bats for Captain Eittfkmrish before 
your honour got the revarahidn Of her." Captain Motit- 
rose laughed heartily, and the boy, encouraged, went on, 
"why theft its himself never Missed the day, nor thyself 
♦he tfestSr (sixpence), long life to Hirri wherever he is-.— 
Troth, and I cafe iflsehse your honour with all the resorts 
df the offishers in th6 glWisoa fijr ttie y&r back, bat'ii it 
feint Out of my w'alk entirely.'' 
w Hav* ydu rib dtfi* mode 9f HV1S& my Mr said Cap- 
tain Morltrbse, amiised By Bis i hufiioiuv 

" Borrow other, "plaze yburhdndt j bdw. could we, Cap- 
tain ? Shure is not the world rim over with them Scotch 
and English forrihors that carries iii beeans dverj arid takes 
all de posts from us entirely ?" 

"The posts f" reiterated Captain Montrose. 

* Aye and troth, sir^ hot 4 name ever a shop dobte, or 
behind a shop counter of the ra'al duld sort nowj at all at. 
all. Troth, arid I think the ladies might be sarved by aS 
dacerit a set of phlzoghbmies (tW they bees Irish itself) 
as any Of the forty eight behind Mr-. Mueklegaih's coun- 
ter at ahy rate-^shiiffi, if it wasn't io'i the likes of thirii, 
there would hot be so many of Us Cads ori the walkj Sir." 
CajtAih Mbritrdse sihiled at the inductions "of the' Cadj 
wftiJ conceived that tiplftihg was wantibg for the elevS* 
Hon of the irlsh paupers to ttiose pbstshes® mitch anibU 
tiohed, but the patrbnage of the fewresident uoljllityiwhbsie 
"poverty and not their will" entitles them to the appek 
latidti of rATStaitc Quilli*. It il rarely dreamed of in 
Irish philosophy that temJierhHcS, ihdus.trji frugality, and 
enterprise are stepping stones to Such elevaMoft ahd pros- 
perity. "TfteSffiaid CaptaW Mohtrosfr, rt you get your' 
bread by following gentlemen to hold their hiMes; 
friend F' 

* I dtt, paz# Jour. nafiSur ; that's trie effeherii 'fore It)-, 
and who would . we follow if it was not you and the Hfees 
of your Honbr ! afid f&j gdod bread It fe tbd, if tfe& was 
plinty of it; and maTOS &]r)<Jwef iii th8 seassn— jrBahy'i 
the. good coat and pantaloon ybu Will Be After throwing 
Us betwixt this arid EdsTet, plazb Cod," added he, archly 
'doling down at his own sbareity bf dre'sis MWk amused, 
M not a little shocked at this juVeiiile ihstahceW Hip 

wour and wretchedness in one so seemingly willing to be 
employed, Captain Montrose rode rmisihgly on until he 
was roused at Carlisle Bridge by a droW of cattle to be 
shipped ojfffor the <ibhsumpH6ri of histtore'fdrtunatehnd 



THE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL. 

better fed countrymen. He had lost ; sight, by' this inter, 
ruption, of his self-constituted _aid-d»-eamp--a circum. 



*Cai «ie abbreviation of fMet, tlie uanws.giV£& to servants 
BBttfplsce la Irelanaibuiitow assumedbf tie tiiiblin Hors'e. 
toys. "The Irish htftSe-bby was a clasiofsoitieiitipiSirMceiH 
'he olden time, arid known by the name of the Daite'eiiS V evftj* 
Irish GMlof \m had his horseboy, even when the Irish chief 
himself lode "without.stlriups or saddle. SHaks|Kare is said (o 
have fflmtratea the .pi'oletiBibhj mid to have stood at the door of 
the Globe Wimvcs t«ttW horses fe the 3. jlants of his day. 



stahde which seemed to be noticed by a number of rag. 
ged boys, who had taken their stand on the bridge, evi. 
dently to obtain a similar employment, and who now sur- 
rounded Captain Montrose's horse and kept pace with 
its smart trot. 

The gallant Cavulietj alighting at the post-office to put 
in. Some letters, a general scuffle enaued for possession of 
the horse: some catching at the bridle and others endea- 
vouring to mdunt it. Hi3 presence df mind dictated a 
method Bf disposing of this horde df little expectants 
witiibiit their " coming between the wind and his nobility," 
which source of annoyance his English fastidiousness 
shuddered to encounter. He threw a couple of pieces of 
silver at some distance from the field of battle, and like a 
gbod geiieral, made ah able retreat when he found U 
eSbDjfj litre. 

Arrived at the place of destination, his surprise was 
great at being again accosted by his new-found friend, 
who With a scrape and a erin said, " Shure I was after 
ti'iatifig fdir ydu, CSptaitt Sir ; I'll be bound I'll be even 
wid flem knot df spalpeens dat was harrashing de baste 
dersi below ai the post office, faicks I will, as shure as my 
name is Peng t$y. Will I rap, Captain, will I Sir ? :l 

" No/' said the Captain, " no thank you, Mr. Cornelius 
Tullius, I should be sdrry to give a gentleman with so 
high . a name so humble ah office j but may I ask," said 
he, alighting arid knocking at the door himself— " may I 
ask you tb eiplaitt the mystery of your appearance at the 
dbpf of the very house^ where I was intending to call this 
morning?" But the mystery could not be solved just 
then, as a shdwily dressed arid well powdered footman ap- 
peared, whd admitted the visiter, and closed the door oil 
the ihl'ehtled eloquence of Corney* who how mounted with 
a triumphant air " the animal," with whom he seemed to 
be On ah acknowledged and ftailiat footing. 

Patiently, and with much care, covering her haunches 
#ith the tattered remains of his cdat, from the drizzling 
rath which increased each moment, for three long hours 
did this drenched and half-famished child of misery slowly 
ride up arid down one side bf a very handsome squdre f 
Whilst the gallattt Gtptaltt, Up to his eyes in love and ltin- 
cbebii} maaB h&vdfc with the hearts and ham of his newly 
acquired acquaintances. His bdn-toti constantly remind' 
ing him, that for a first visit this was rather of the long- 
est, but then the Irish cordiality was so enticing — and 
Irish eyes so bright, that Captain Montrose literally tore 
himself away from his fateinaiihg hostess, &c. &c. 

His kind heir* ihiote hini oh gairiihg the street, and see- 
ing his huHblej shiveringj laf S-headed, kit still grinning 
Corney, ready With atlrrtlp ih batttl to attend him. There 
is a sort Of Mtfabtioja lMtwee"r\ the hand and the purse of 
a liberal EBpiRtaittiiigj and Captain' Montrose mecha- 
nically td#l to relieve m 6wB feelinga and Corney'* 
distress bj iBfe s&fie Bi8ah§j but was much mortified to 
find hfc had aireaaf enlpUed his pUrse to his Knight's 
CombaHitts bf iftS SjJUifi 68*filBJ had Watched his move- 
ments with eagerness; arid pefc*elvittg tnS result, with a 
sort of instinetive poiiteaess,; Sffmed to feci for his em- 
barrassment : " shure, yqur honour, it's no matter—the 
MttJme,J3ir. Win I btUp wMydU ilei'e bbldw at <ie 
BaMckli, Mjte--fiSrf|^ > iic(!ihffig'ard of the tester (sii- 
pence)— Ms, iii trsft, Sife Wit td Metise VoU iflto de way* 
8f the pl&c«, Oa^tllii, and to kefep Off dem other Cadi 
dat bees tazina the strangers ?" 
,. ft CeftaihlJ,"s|id Captain iidntrbse', " and I will dou- 
ofe yihat lififerided giving you. fbf the disappointment.'' 

His ifijfjatiSnt steeci nbtv bounded forward, and iii 
reached tile bal-racks just ih tlm'e to dress for mfess. 
;* Was ..tee e?er such gbbd furi as those trish Vis a- 
vls ?" said & btotHer offtcei', to Cabtaih Moiitrose, neit 
rnoriiirig, Jdintihj* to a jftUhtirig-car as it phssed— * By 
Jpr'6 i what tf f part with irij dW, ari|! fta?e ofie ■jo.Sp 
.fcharigg-ftjj \ caii't stand Bath, and bgrelti Sharp bi'1% 
iHg ffi loiind M if to dgfjell py fg-sbltlUSilS. C<!mS Wi§; 
m t Mbfitrosf!, ffigfe's it pad fellow, and lielj ffie ft 
strike a barMM." '' '. , 

■; '.*Wiil alfdlvelJis," M4'tis cdrnbahibn, encleavpiiriiif 

to imitate the 1 Bish btogiie with about as much sutaess »« 
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generally attends all English attempts at Irish humour ; 
for, 

" Le peuple Anglais est bien puissant, 

Mais il n'est pas amusant." 
They got into the cab, and at the barrack-gate had to 
pause for a few seconds for Captain Montrose's pocket- 
book, and cigar-case, for which he had sent back to his 
rooms by his friend's Tigre, Sharp. It was during this 

fiause, that he perceived Corney standing at the gate ; his 
lonest, open countenance, much disfigured by a variety of 
brown-paper patches, and one eye covered by a dirty red 
handkerchief; his shins, too, exhibited marks of recent 
warfare, and altogether he had lost that air of hilarity, and 
sly humour which his patron had remarked on the pre- 
vious day. 

" Why, you have been in the wars my hero," said the 
Captain, fumbling for his purse, " Eh ! how did you get 
those honorable marks ?'' 

" Och, nothing in life, Sir, nothing in troth, put thim 
Cads that keelhauled me entirely for engaging your ho- 
nor yesterday." 

"Engaging me! sirrah," said the Captain, piqued by a 
loud shout of laughter from his companion. 

" Yes, Sir, I am not long on the walk, and dem boys 
thought your honour too great a catch for de likes of me." 

'* Another shout converted the air of amusement he 
had assumed into one of anger, and seeing that Corney 
joined in the laughter repeating "Aye, indeed, Sir, a 
great catch entirely," — Captain Montrose raised the 
whip and encircled the already lacerated limb of the 
poor boy j a loud yell from the sufferer, and a crowd of 
squalid and slatternly matrons surrounding the cab, soon 
brought him to a sense of his violence : one vixen ex- 
claimed, " och jewel, never mind, shure they think we 
have no feelings at all, at all, or that the likes of us are 
Christians." 

" No indeed, ma'am," said another fair sympathizer — 
"No indeed, Mrs. Costello, why should we? Isn't the 
world made for the rich, and not for de poor! Well, 
whisht dear, don't cry, they'll soon have it all to them- 
selves: what with the sickness (cholera), and de want, 
isn't the Great God taking us all home to himself! Well 
agrah," addressing herself to Montrose, "well, Sir, when 
the great O'Connell has his own, God knows who will be 
after bating your own little brat, that's all." The cab was 
now extricated from the mob around it, and Sharp re- 
turning, threw the pocket-book and case into it, as it 
moved quickly on, and getting up behind it, they soon ar- 
rived at a fashionable coach-maker's. Several cars were 
examined and fixed on by the young Guardsman, who 
had entered alone into the establishment, but his very 
handsome new cab was refused to be taken in exchange, 
without a considerable sum to boot. Whilst this business 
was transacting, Captain Montrose, who lay lounging in 
the cab, perceived Sharp conversing with Corney, who 
had followed them, and feeling still a little sore from the 
last encounter, said, " Sharp, I think your master will 
not be pleased if you converse with those kind of fellows ; 
you will learn nothing that is good from them, I promise 
you." 

" The Cad, Sir, was only saying," answered Sharp, 
" that he knew where there was a very neat car to be had 
on very reasonable terms." 

" Aye,plaze your honour," said Corney, no way daunted 
by the late fray — and still keeping without the magic cir- 
cle of the cutting whip—" Aye indeed, your honor, I do 
Sir, for half nothing, nor that itself I It was Captain Fitz- 
flourish's of dem guards here before yees, and only two 
months on the rowl — himself and de Miss O'Shaughnes- 
sys was de only ones used to hansel it at all." 

" Excellent," thought the Captain; "so we are to be 
handed over to the six Miss O'Sfiaughnessy's and jaunting 
car, are we ?" 

" Yes, Sir," said Corney, as if he read his thoughts— 
" yes, Sir, the same that servant brought the letter to 
early yesterday, before your Ijonoiir called there yourself 
on the grey marej shure it's myself jjat shewed him the 
house— and knows it well^-tbe poor boy was innocent 
of the town— small blame to him, ,the poor English 
luriner J" 

< ( Then," thought fthwCaptoty, * it fras PU«flourisJV& 



introductory letter to his ci-divant flame that has been 
the means of my making the eligible acquaintance of Mr. 
Corneilus Tully," and recollecting his still unpaid debt, 
he was in the act of discharging it, when his friend's re- 
turn put to flight his good intentions ; the dread of that 
ridicule which " not e'en the item philosopher can scorn,'' 
deterred him, and the fear of having a regimental soubri- 
quet of a "a Great Catch" determined him to put asid 
till a further opportunity Corney's just reward for ser- 
vices past. 

" These gentlemen mechanics," said his friend, stepping 
into the cab, "are so very eloquent, that hang me if I 
know how to deal with them, tho' 1 thought 1 was pretty 
far Yorkshire too ; he says cabs are out and cars are in, 
and get3 on with his Irish blarney at such a rate, that he 
quite bothers me entirely : and you, you lazy wretch, who 
would not come to my assistance." 

" But I hava done much better by staying," said Cap- 
tain Montrose: "I have heard of a car to be had for 
' half nothing nor dat itself,' from Cornelius Tullius." 

They now followed their avant-courier, Corney, 
through streets, lanes, and all sorts of what are called 
short cuts : arriving at last at the door of a repository or 
mart for such articles as they were in search for, he stood 
with a face full of importance and in high conversation 
with the proprietor of the establishment, evidently on the 
subject in question} a bargain was soon 6truck,the vehi- 
cles exchanged, and the young guardsman at the height of 
his ambition — the owner and driver of an Irish jaunting- 
car. Squares, streets, quays, all were visited • in a very 
short space of time ; and many a fair expectant, who 
hoped to have seen the Guardsman's cab at her door 
that morning, was disappointed; many an ugly old wo- 
man nearly driven over ; many a handsome one entirely 
looked over, till both horse and driver, completely tired 
and knocked up, arrived at last at the barrack-gate, 
where again stood the ever-grinning Corney. "Yees left 
it behind yees in the cab, Sir," said he, thrusting into Cap- 
tain Montrose's hand his pocket-book and cigar-case — " I 
minded of it after yees set off) andso says I, ' Mr. M'Whee- 
ler,' says I, ' I'd be entirely obliged to you to let me look 
for Mr. Sharp's colgee* which he left in the box under 

the sate, and with that " Corney's explanation was 

here cut short by the centinel shutting the gate on the 
orator. 

" What an honest little rascal it is," said the Captain, 
counting over the notes his pocket-book contained ; " I 
cannot do less than give him a couple of pounds," added he, 
putting aside that sum to give the Caii, the first time he 
should fall in his way, which he thought must be very 
shortly ; but he was now lost sight of, for some time, by 
his military friend ; and- the consciousness that he had 
taken the services of the boy, had benefitted by his ho- 
nesty, had been most unjustly violent to him, without 
ever making the least remuneration, was a constant source 
of unpleasant feeling, whenever he was reminded, by 
the sight of his fellow-eads, of poor little Corney. 

The whim of the moment being gratified, the gallant 
car-driver soon felt as much eagerness to part with, as he 
had formerly done to possess it j and Captain Montrose, 
determined to see as much of the beautiful suhuibs of 
Dublin a3 possible, during his short stay there, purchased 
it for a trifle. 

In the mean time " the sickness," as it is called by the 
lower orders in Ireland, had seized on the father, mother, 
and the only brother able to work for the familv of Cor- 
neilus Tulley; fortunately their misery was not of long du- 
ration—and the spring found the miserable boy in a state 
of the greatest want and destitution, the means he had 
formerly pursued to gain a subsistence being now com- 
pletely cut off, as he was left purveyor and nurse to a lit- 
tle brother and sister, one of three years old, and another 
almost an infant. But the consolatory expression of the 
Irish, as well as the Mrissulmaun, that God is good, sup- 
ported him through his misfortunes ; and a few weeks 
after the death of his parents, he was seen wiaihis kin- 
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dred, one child on his back, and the otnei by the hand, 
jogging along the low, and beautiful road to Lucan, some 
three miles from Dublin 

He had passed the village of wooden huts a short way, 
and wearied and famished, he sat down on the side of a 
ditch, to share with the children a few cold boiled pota- 
toes— probably bestowed by some being very nearly his 
equal in poverty. A distant sound of an approach- 
ing vehicle put him in motion, and he hastened to 
put the children in the most alluring position for mendi- 
city ; suddenly a crash, and a groan, met his ear ; he im- 
mediately started on his feet, and perceiving ahorse ap- 
proach him with furious pace, removed the children out 
of danger within the dry ditch. Seeing the hoise was 
encumbered with part of a ear-harness, he took off his 
cap, and spreading out his arms, succeeded in stopping 
the animal, in which he recognised his old friend, Captain 
Montrose's grey mare. The recognition, however, did not 
seem to be mutual, till Corney, putting his hand into the 
place contrived for a pocket in his old coat, affected to, or 
actually did produce a few crumbs of bread, which he held 
to the beast, and, as gentle as a lamb, she approached to 
partake of a bonne bouche to which he had often before 
treated her. 

He now secured her to a tree by the remaining bridle, 
and hastily approached the spot from whence the groans 
issued. Beneath the shattered remains of a jaunting-car, 
lay his ci-devant patron, one of his legs lying under a 
wheel, and now seemingly senseless. 

" Oh murther, murther ! is it kilt entirely he is — and no 
one near ! — and the mare— and the childer ! — Well, was 
I ever in such a non-plush in all my bora days ?" — said 
he, whilst he lifted gently the weight of the wheel off 
Captain Montrose's ankle, and fortunately found that he 
had escaped coming in contact with any other part of the 
car, which he perceived was that so lately purchased. It 
was but the work of a few moments with the clever active 
boy, to take from the person of theCaptain his watch, purse, 
&c. &c.,and secure them about his own — to fly up the side 
of those hillocks, called the Strawberry-beds, and return 
with a couple of stout peasants, to assist in carrying the 
Captain to a cabin at a little distance ; where he also left 
the children ; and then mounting the gray mare, he soon 
arrived at the hotel of Lucan, told his story to the land- 
lord, deposited the Captain's treasures in_Jns hands, and 
returned immediately in a chaise for his patient. In a 
few days Montrose sufficiently recovered to make inqui- 
ries for his protege, who had, with his small family, ho- 
vered about the hotel, earning, as he said himself, " his 
bit and his sup by a turn now and then in the stables or 
about the cousarnes." Corney was desired to attend at 
the Captain's door. " So, my man," said the latter, when ho 
once more beheld his smiling, honest face — "so my man, 
I find I am always to be in your debt for some obliga- 
tion or other. My hostess has been telling me how much 
I owe to your cleverness, probity, and presence of 
mind." 

" Nothing in life, Captain. Shure I would have done 
the same for any Christian, letting alone your honour or 
the like of you." 

"Why 'tis true," said tne Captain witn a smile ; "you 

have no right to give me the Christian virtue of charity." 

" Oh, plaze your honour, I am too happy entirely— in 

regard of the childer — and the jacket, and the trowsers; 

and the new shoot — and hopes to be houlding a baste 

for you again, Sir, afore the Kildare-street Club, and — " 

" Well, well— that will do for the present," said the 

Captain, sipping his coffee j " and as to the future, Corney, 

why — why," he paused, and smiling as he recalled his 

former promises, and procrastination of their performance 

— " why, as for the future, we must leave that to take 

care of itself." 

" True for you, Sir," said Corney. 

"And now, my boy, go and get your breakfast, and 

leave me to finish mine." 

Towards the end of the season the gaieties of Dublin 
were eclipsed by the departure of the charming regiment of 
— — Guards j and as none among the officers had a more 
Irilliant success than Captain Montrose, few left so many 
tookai hearts behind them. It w&s generally believed 



that ho had gone home to ask his father's consent to 
marry one, if not all, the Miss O'Shaughnessys : but before 
he had decided the fact, another regiment of Guards had 
marched into Dublin, and the celebrated Colonel Mont- 
nettle effaced all the favorable impressions made by Can- 
tain Montrose. 

" I say, Montrose," said Lord Charles Dangle, as lie 
lounged on the steps of Crockford's, waiting for his horse 
where Captain Montrose stood drawing on his gloves be- 
fore he got into his cab — " I say, where did you pick up 
that lad who figures away in the character of Tigre ? It 
is the tightest bit of flesh I know of." 

" A monstrous well built boy, ain't he ?" said his mas- 
ter, looking with much satisfaction at his cab-bov, who 
stood all eye and ear, holding his spirited horse. 

" And devilishly well dressed too," said Lord Charles. 
" Who dresses him ? For my part I am more particular 
about my cab-boy than myself; his frocks are cut out on 
him, and "his other garments moulded like was j but yours 
is perfection. Is he one of Tattersall's set-outs ? I hear 
he trains gemmen's Tigres now." 

" Tattersall's — no indeed — why you must most certain- 
ly remember him, when we were quartered in Dublin 
last year. He is Corney — Cornelius Tullius, the Cad 
who used to potter about the horses at the barracks, and 
saved my life too, by the bye, as well as my purse, more 
than once." 

" What ! the naked squalid imp, that looked like an im- 
personation of Cholera !" 

" Exactly ; but the Irish animal has great capabilities if 
properly trained ; you may teach, feed, and dress ayoun«- 
one up to any thing," said Corney's master. 

"So it appears!" said hislordship, laughing at the con- 
ceit ; " and I wish, when you are writing next to Ireland, 
you would order me over lialf a dozen of them." 



A CONSTANT LAY. 
" Cash rules the court." — Bvhok. 

Constant ! who would not be constant and true ? 
Faithful ! who would not be faithful with you ? 
(Fifteen thousand a year — ready money in plenty ! ) 
You have no cause to doubt, you are one out of "twenty 

You know that I love you — how can I do less ? 
I have flirted with othcTs, at times, I confess ; 
But those days are past, and I sooner would die 
Than flirt with another (when you're standing by 

Don't talk about Fred., I was fond, I must own, 
And he read his own verses with such a sweet tone ; 
His presents (not presence) were rather more rare, 
He gave bu t one ring — and a lock of his hair ! 

Don't I always dance with you? — and can I do more? 
Don't I sit by your side when.the dancing is o'er ? 
(What ! false to the vows of a' man with a title,) 
Sure I yield to your passion a fitting requital ! 

When I look on this chain with eacn bright golden link. 
Of affection's dear fetters I fondly must think! 
Forget, while I look on the pearls which you brought? 
Forget I while I think on the diamonds you bought ? 

Forget you with Tank and with money ? — absurd ! 
I never once thought on't, I pledge you my word ; 
And to prove what I say— that I still remain steady, 
The first time you ask me, — my Lord, I am ready ! 
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